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A LITTLE. 
PREF ACE 
. T 0 THIS 


LITTLE M G 


H 0 timorous, unlearn'd and weak; | 
1 Yet for my God, Tl dare to ſpeak. | = 
Thou'lt ſay, (and I will own its true) 
I ſhall no good, by Weakneſs do. 
But 'tis on God, that I rely; | 
His Strength my Weakneſs can ſupply. 
A ſecret Impulſe Tl attend, 


My own, and one Heart more, to mend. 


1 
Tho of my Rhymes, that's the chief Aim, 
Other Hearts too, they may reclaim. 


With God's Help, 1 the Seed will ſow ; 


But He alone, can make it grow. 


O thou! whoſe Lays to mine gave riſe, 


If &er on this thou caſt thine Eyes, 


Frown not; ſince Forſorr, thou haſt ftrown, 


If I, an Antidote have ſhown. 
The Poiſon of thy gilded Pill, 
One Touch of Heav'nly Truth ſhall kill. 


Tho ſome harſh Words may from me fall, 


You'll find my Pen not dipp'd in Gall. 
Attend ! you'll own, in ev'ry Line, | 
My ObjeQ's Truth, thy Good and mine. 
Yet who I am, heed not ; I'm vile : 

I'm ev'n beneath thy ſcornful Smile. 

But would ft thou act a . Part? 
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THE 


Unbelieving Philoſopher, 


AND THE 


e 3 OY . * „* - » =_— 4 n . „ «© * | 
* * 


FAITHFUL CHRISTIAN: 


CONTRASTED: 


JET haſt thou, Butler, ſigh'd to find, 
How vaih is Man! to 7 ruth how blind? 
How oft the Learn'd from Wiſdom ſtray; 
And with them bear th' unlearn'd away! 


What leads theni thus from Truth aſide? 
It is their paſſhons——— chiefly Pride. 
They on their nat'ral Lights depend; 
And their own Reag'ning till defend : 


They human Reaſon idolize, 


And Truth reveal'd of courſe deſpiſe. 
The proud Unb'liever here you'll ſee, 


Whoſe Glory is Philoſophy. 


The 


But whilſt theſe Mis'ries they bewail, 


61 
The Chriſtian meek, in Heart and Mien, 
Sketcht out in Contraſt ſhall be ſeen : 


And both theſe Sketches I'll deem true, 
If, haply, they're approv'd by you. 


SET CH Iſt, 


Purkosorhzxs With mental Eye, 
The Works of Nature oft deſcry ; 
And on this Study, whilſt intent, 
They human Miſeries lament. 


Oft in their Cure, alas! they fail. 
A Pagan Sage, (a learned Man) 
Thus viewing Nature's Works, began : 


% Behold the ſplendid Orbs above, 
In their Rotations beauteous move ! 
« Behold the Sun, with dazzling Blaze, 
_ © Darting around its glorious Rays ! 

« Behold the Moon, with fainter Light, 
« Serene illumes the ſilent Night. 

4 But ſee ! black Clouds are gath'ring round, 
„I hear the Thunder's dreadful Sound 

< See! ſee! the gleaming Light'ning play, 
Mankind appalling with Diſmay ! ... 
Lo] the ſwift fatal bolt is ſped : 

* Blaſted is ſome devoted Head. 


« Now 


1 


« Now Earth, ev'n to its Center, ſhakes; 
« And God's dread Power, all Nature ſpeaks! . 

Now the Sea raging, burſts its Bounds, 

And hurls Deſtruction o'er the Grounds 1 41h 

Lo! navies daſh'd againſt the ſhore ; 

9 They ſplit; they ſink; they're ſeen no more! 

«* Huge Mountains from their Baſe are toſt 

« Down ſink whole Realms, for ever loſt ! . 

© Lo! Earth with noxious Weeds thick n z 

* With Thorns and Briars over-grown: 

« Lo, hapleſs Man, half ſpent with Toil, 

* Bedewing with his Sweat the Soil ! 

His Wants, now ſcarcely Earth pple ; 

* A ſcanty Pittance now denies .. N 

* Man's Foil, rich Harveſts now repay; 

Lo, Winds and Floods ſweep all away! 

With Sickneſs now, and Pain, Man groans : 

« Afflictive Loſſes now he moans! !. 

“ Some few it muſt be own'd we ſee, 

* Baſking in gay Proſperity : 

* Evn theſe, muſt ſhortly gaſping lie; 

And like the reſt, inPangs muſt die! .. . 

* Ev'n ſome of theſe, ere this day's paſt, 

** Unconſcious now, muſt breathe their laſt } 

* So God decreed, The Sov'reign Lord 

* And His Decree muſt be ador'd ! 

** Tis His to ſend us good or III: 

** 'Tis ours to yield to his high Will! 
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I} 
< Still is Man's Life, with Ills replete, 
© And much to be deplor'd his Fate !” 


Such was, ev'n ere the Chriſtian Age, 


The Doctrine of each Pagan Sage. 

Sy far they judg'd by Reaſon's Light; 
And. / far Reaſon taught them right. 
The Works of God, thus clearly ſhown, 


1 They cou'd not but a Godhead own. 
Great Ills, they own'd, they did endure, 


But ah! their Pride diſdain'd the Cure. 
They proudly, ev'n in Reaſon's Spite, 
Reſiſted ſupernat ral Light. 

They boaſted Reaſon was their Guide, 


And yet that Reaſon they bely'd. 


Man / (Reaſon ſaid) my Light, my Pour 


Suffice thee not—thou muſt have more. 


Some Light I have, but much confin'd : 
Beyond that narrow Sphere, I'm blind ! 
Me, Doubts and Errors ſtill ſurround, 
And oft Perplexities confound; = 
Paſſions too ſtrong for my controul, 

In ſpite of me will vex thy ſoul. 

T cannot ev'n their courſe direct; 

O Man ! this Leſſon don't neg leck. 
Thee I from Error can't defend; 


"Then Man ! do not on me depend. 


For. Licht, for TxuTH, for WisDOM, cal! 
On God ! the SoV'REIGN LORD of All ! 


Thus 


ES] 
| T hus Reaſon, if we'd Reaſon hear; 
Ev'n her own weakneſs wou'd declare; 
We can't by Reaſon know our State, 
Nor what regards our future Fate : 
Weak Reaſon may conjectures make, 
Poor Comfort; when our Alls at ſtake ! 
For Reaſon's cleareſt Light can't ſhow, 
My on poor Man ſuch Evils flow. 
Hy God has here deny'd Man Bliſs : 
"Tis Truth reveald that teaches this. 
Reaſon can't heal the Ills of Man: 
'Tis Grace and Truth alone that can. (a) 


0! Grace deſcended from above, 
Each Heart to Goodneſs thou doſt move, 
Thy Influence we'd ſtill confeſs; - 
But Paſſions oft thy Pow'r ſuppreſs. 
For howe'er great thy Power be, 
Still to reſiſt thee, we're left free. 
What ever Ills, Mankind befall ; 
Thy Pow'r ; O Grace! can heal them all. (b) 
Celeſtial Manna ! Divine Food ! 
Tis Thou turneſt human Ills to Good ; (c) 


It is by thee that Truth is known, 
It is by thee that Good is done ! (d 


(a) Epheſ. 2. 8. Palm 102. () Epheſ. 2. 8. 
{c) Rom. 8. 28. (d) 1 Cor. 15. 10. 


B 


And 


1 

And yet thoſe Sages, ſwell'd with Pride, 1 
The heav'nly Pow'r of Grace deny'd: 3 
At Truth reveald they ſpurn'd and ſcoff'd : 5 
Ev'n when Paul preach'd, the Wretches laugh'd.(e) 
They judg'd by ſome ſtrange perverſe Rule, 
And call'd this Man cf Gcd—a Fool! V | 
Agrippa, Paul's Diſcourſes heard, 2 
But, ah! to own the- Truth he fear'd; (g) N 
He fear'd the Loſs of Pow'r and Fame, 3 
Sway'd by Ambition and falſe Shame. 
When Truth ſhook Felix on his Throne, (A) 
His Heart diſdain'd the Truth to own. 
The Force of Truth he cou'd not bear ; 
Nor more, the Holy Man, he'd hear. 
Go Paul, he ſaid, go now thy way; 
« PII ſend for thee ſome other Day. 
Then ſought him (we're in Scriptyre told) 
Not Wiſdom to obtain, but Gold. 


Fame, Riches, Pow'r, thoſe Sages ſought ; 
And ſplendid Crimes, they Virtues thought. 
Vain-Glory, Conqueſt, they purſu'd, 

And built their Fame on Realms ſubdu'd 
Thus human Praiſe to gain the more, 
They dy'd the Earth with human Gore ! 
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(e) Acts 17. 32. (f) AQs 26. 28. 


(8/ Acts 26. 24. . (h Ads 24. 25, &c. 


Crimes, 


FT 
Crimes, which Saint Paul forbids to name, ( 
They vaunted ; glorying in their Shame, 
Such carnal Minds, Truth cannot learn, 
Nor ſpiritual Things diſcern. (k) 


Alas! we find fome at this Time, 
Exactly with thoſe Pagans chime. 
Oae we have heard of late blaſpheme, 
And reveal'd Myſt'ries P:iſon Name. 
His God, he in the True Faith ſerv'd; 
But from that Faith, alas! he ſwerv'd: 
Now with Inve*tives, Taunts, and Scoffs, 
At what he once reverd, he laughs. 
The Charms cf Verſe in him arc found; 
Theſe Charms but give the deeper Weund. 
You, who in ſmooth inſidious Lays, 
Seem to ſeek Truth, yet ſeck but Praiſe: 
You, who ev'n whilſt you Venom ſpit, 
Mean chiefly to diſplay your Wit; 
Who laugh at thoſe who hear with Awe, 
Men /ent by Curisr to teach his Law : (Y 
Who Poon call that ſacred Source, 
To which you exff have had Recourſe : 
Ere thou from Virtue did'ſt depart ; 
Ere this vain World ſeduc'd thy Heart. 
Thou laughing Man of Blaſphemy! 
B'lieve this, and /o far we'll agree: 


(i) Eph. 5. 3. (#}) + Cor: $a 
Joan. 20. 21. 


B 2 Ev'n 


1 
Ev'n Fruths Divine to Piſon turn, 
In Hearts where vicious Paſſions burn: 
By Luſt of Pow'r, Wealth, Pleaſures toſt, 
You have, alas! the frraight Way leſt! = 
To Self-complacency a Prey, 
You proudly follow'd your own ay; 
Spurning at thoſe you ound before, 
To hold from Currsr a divine Pow. 


By what Steps c: came this fatal Change ? 
Thy Heart can tell !—nor is it ſtrange: 
Alas! *tis what we daily ſee, 

(Such is the World's e ) 
Aſſociates wild (cf Youth the Peſt) 

Thy blooming Virtues ſoon ſuppreſs't : 
High Birth, Connexions high, were thine, 
And flatt'ring whiſper d may fhine ! 
Fame, Titles, Pow'r, thou faw'ſt not fan; 
To them thy Faith was ſtill a Bar | 
Theſe dazzling Honours dimm'd thy Sight: 3 
Ah then ! dim ſeem'd F aith's divine Light : | } 
The World's falſe Spirit ſoon you caught; | 
All which the World admires you ſought : 
Thy ſwelling Heart cou'd not endure, 

To ſerve thy Cad and be obſcure. 

At length Truth's Rays all glanc'd aſide, 
From that ſtrong ſev'n-fold Shield, thy Pride! 
F or where Pride {ways, with it we find, 

As baneful Paſſicns {till combin d. 


To 


1 
To ſuch proud Men it is not given (m) 
To tread the Path which leads to Heaven, 
Vain! Vain! muſt all thy Talents prove, 
Which combat Faith and divine Love. 


Dar'ſt thou againſt theſe Truths contend ! 

Shall thy Pride ſtill thy Ways defend ? 

Thy Pride, tho' Truth to thee be known, 

Will call it fame, the Fruth to own. 

Away falſe Pride—by Truth compell'd, 

We nobly triumph when we yield ! 

A Promptneſs Truth to own, we find, 

Still indicates a noble Mind : 

Truth ſpoke by Nathan; at the word, 

David confeſſes to his Lord. (u) 

The Force of Truth that Great Man owns, 

Witneſs his Sighs, his Tears his Groans ! | 

Faul humble, proſtrate on the Ground, 
Confeſſing Truth, Gop's Favcur found: ( 

Do thou to ſuch Acts give a Name : 

Say, Glory do they bring, or Shame ? 

To Truth then yield, and ſmite thy Breaſt , 

Do that the Lord will do the Reſt! 

Fox thee Maria ſtill ſhall pray, 

And Gop's avenging Arm ſhall ſtay: 

Thy Daughter's Pray'r ſhall Heav'n controul, 

(As Moles did) to fave thy Soul! (p) 


(m) Jacob 4. 6. | (n) 2 Reg, 12.13, 
(0) AQs g. 4, &c. 7 Exod. 17. 11. 5 
| | Her 


44 3 


Her humble Pray'r thro! Carrsr ſhall riſe, 
As grateful Incenſe to the Skies. 
The God of Mercy ſhall relent ; 

Thou ſhalt (as David did) repent : 

Thy Lamp of Faith ſhall ſhine again, 
And Virtue in thy Breaſt ſhall reign : 
His Liglit, his Truth, Gop forth ſhall ſend ; 
Thou ſhalt his Holy Mount aſcend ! 
The Prw'r of Grace Gop ſhall diſplay, 
And thy glad Heart that Pow'r obey ! 


KKXKK 
NN. 
* 


. SKETCH 


_— 
SI | 
2X4 
Ms 
7 
DB. 
8 
SE 
5 
1 
3 
Thus 
P20 
* 1 7 
2 
> a 
2 
% 2 
1 


SK NTA 20, 


By the marked Features I have ſhown, 
Each proud UnV'liever may be known: 


But you, O Chriſtian, on whoſe Mind, 
The Light of Truth reveald has ſhin'd : 
Who in the Fold of Curisr are bred, 
And with the Words of Life are fed! (a) 
Who know Chriſt's Fle/h is truly Food, 


And truly Drink his ſacred Blood: 
Who in Chris Words thy Faith avow, 


Nor with the captious Jews aik—how ? 
Who know thyſelf, and art too wiſe, 
God's Pow'r to doubt or ſcrutinize : () 


Who (b'lieving till Chriſt's Words) agree; (c) 
They're bleſs'd who b'lieve, and do not fee : 
Who know to whom the Keys of Heav'n, (d) 


By CarisT, the Son of Gop were giv'n. 


Who know Cartst's Church can never fail, ( 
Nor Hell againſt it &er prevail: 


In Faith, who ſimple as a Dove, 
Vain ſubtile Queſtions, ſoar above : 


(a) Joan. 6. 56. (d) Matth. 16. 19. 
(8) Prov. 25. 29: (e) Matth. 16. 18. 
(c Joan. 20. 29. | 
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But ſtill on ſanning Errors bent, 
Refi cn thoſe only who are ſent ; (e) 
Who with an upright Heart rejoice, 
To liſten to Truth's heav'nly Voice.—- 
With nobler Maxims you are fraught, 
Than ſuch proud Sages ever taught : 
Their Pride you wHl not imitate, 

Yet more ſublime you'll contemplate ; 

> How vaſt! * yet how fair, 


&« Is Lord of Pur and Glory ma 63 
«© How Myriads, bleſs'd, his Throne end, 
% Whilſt with his Praiſe the Heav'ns reſound ! 


* How they, Ons Gop, EVER THE SAME! 


Sole Good ! ſole Loxp! ſole Hic proclaim! 


“ How this Eternal ruling Mind, 

Made for this Glory human kind — 0 

«© How when God, favourd Man had made, 
“In Man God's Image was diſplay'd, () 
How Man at firſt in Bliſs was plac'd, 

« And how he fell, alas! diſgrac'd!.. 
How Satan then 'gainſt Man prevail'd, 

& And Sin and Woe on him entaild ! 

* How human Evils all proceed, 

« From our firſt Father's evil Deed ; . . . () 


(e) Joan. 20. 21. ( /) Apoc. 5. 11. 
(2 Gen. 2.8. | (% Gen. 1, 26. 
(i) Gen. 3. | | 


* How 


E * — 
« How Man, when he forſaken ſeem'd, 
« Was by the Son of Gop redeem'd ; | 


« How we, thro' CurisT, in Satan's Cite, (4) 
6 « To call Gop Father / have a Right. oy O 


You'll thus Faith-arm'd to Heav'n aſpire, 
And Hope ſhall ſecond your Deſire. | 
That Virtue, of all Virtues beſt, | 


The Divine-Love, ſhall fill your Breaſt: | 

Mankind your Brethren you will call, | 

And your Love ſhall embrace them all! 

2 Praiſe, Glory, Honour, you will own, : 

N Are due to Gop, and Him alone. | 
. You'll confound proud philoſophy, 


By meek Heart-felt Humility : 

Whatever you to others ſeem, | 
You'll ſtill yourſelf a Sinner deem. — 
Were Sinners All ! proſtrate let's own! 
Proſtrate, let us our Sins bemoan ! 

To Gov's afflicting Hand let's bow, 
And hve him more at ev'y Blow ! 


Far nobler ſuch Abjection is, 
Than learned Pride or worldly Bliſs. 
To this the World's Applauſe i is mean, 
And that Applauſe to ſeek is vain ! 
How vain to this the Pomp of Kings! 
The gewgaw Stars and colour'd Strings! 


(*) Matth. 23. (!) Rem. 8. 15. 3 
C Tho 
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if The W Heart thus ſelf-abas G. 
ill Shall by its gracious Lord be rais'd ! 

1 | That Boon, O Loxv ! let me obtain; 
ſi Kings may for me unenvy'd Reign! 


5 [ | Thus led by Truth, if we proceed, 

\f Nor worldly Pomps, nor Pleaſures heed : 
If thus we human Evils bear, 

His Glory Cukisr with us will ſhare. ( 
What Torments, Cukisr, thou did'ſt endure, 
That Glory for us to procure ! 
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Theſe are great Truths by Gop reveal'd. 
Which Cursr ev'n with his Blood has ſeal'd ! 
Prophets foretold, inſpir'd Bards ſung, 

| Theſe Truths, which thro' the World have rung 
| The Wonders wrought by God's ſtrong Hand, 
Proclaim'd Theſe Truths thro' ev'ry Land: 

6. Preachers were in Succeſſion found, | 

For Virtue, Knowledge, Zeal, renown'd: 
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Thus Txurn's Foundation was prepar'd, ( 
5 And it's unſhaken PiILAR rear'd. 

| PEL AR ef TRurh! on thee 7lI reſt ; 
And wav Ting doubt ſhall fly my Breaſt. 

| Hail! Holy Church built on a Rock ; 
Chief Paſtor, Paſtors, and the Flock; (o) 
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(i) Rom. 8. 17. ) 1 Tim. 3. 15: 
(8) Matth. 16.18. 
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Thee CartsT has Built, nor ſhalt thou fail, 

Tho' Hell with all it's Powers affail. 

Scandals, at times, have hurt thy Fame, 

But woe to thoſe by whom they came ! (p) 

Rude Storms, and Conflicts thou haſt borne, 

And from the Rock ſeem'd nearly torne : 

Yet (ſuch was Gop's all pow'rful Will) 

Thou firm haſt ſtood- -firm ſtandeſt ſtill ; 

Sects varying ſtill, thou ſee'ſt around, 

Which like tumultuous Waves are found : 

Thou ſtill the ſame in ev'ry Age, 

Deplor'ſt of j Jarring Secis, the Rage. 

Nor weepeſt thou for them alone, 

Oft thy bad Children make thee moan! 
Thy Dove-like Plaints, they will not hear, 

Thy juſt Reproofs, they will not bear! 

Thy Voice thou raifeſt -ſtill in vain; 

They follow Vice, or Folly's Train! 

At this I ought to grieve the firſt ; 

Who of thy Children am the worſt ; 

Yet grief one 1noment, I give o'er, 

Exulting in thy Divine Power. 

Thou haſt from Chriſt's Time to this Day, 

Inceſſant us'd thy ghoſtly Sway. 

T*'was Thou (inſpir'd by Caurisr, thy Head) 
Didſt oer the Earth, the Goſpel ſpread : 

In ev'ry Clime, thy voice is heard 

Þy Myriads in each Clime rever'd ; 


(s) Matth. 18. 7. | 
BY Thon 
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They ſought to pleaſe their Gop alone, 


[ 20 ] 


Thou Univerſal ſtill haſt been: 
'Thou Univerſal ſtill art ſeen. 


Faith obyious thus to th' inward sicht, 
Diſplay d and ſtill diſplays i it's Light. 
Thouſands of Saints, Racks have defy'd, 
And for that Faith, exulting dy'd.— 
Martyrologies faithful Page, . 

Their Acts preſerv'd from Age to Age. 
In that Faith Thouſands, at Heav'ns Call, 
Spurning the World, relinquiſh'd . All. 

eek, humble, fervent, chaſte ;—unknown, 

Not to a Life recluſe confined ; 
Saints in each active ſtate have ſhire'd. 
From thoſe who rul d in Peter's Chair, 
To thoſe charg'd with Parochial Care: 
From thoſe who Regal Sceptres ſway'd, 


To thoſe who labour'd at the ſpade. 


With Hope, and Love Divine, they glow'd, 
And by their Works their Faith they ſhow'd, 
Who reads their lives in them may trace 
The Ways of Jvsricx, T RUTH and Prack. 
Gop's Law, in Holy Scriptures found, 
Theſe Saints, by Horx Works, expound. 


All theſe are Facts, which when combin d, 
Cannot but ſtrike each candid Mind : | 
Who 'gainſt ſuch Proofs his Faith denies, 
Muſt ſhut his Heart, his Ears, his Eyes. 


Ne 


19 
O Faith! celeſtial Torch! whoſe Blaze 
Leads Reaſon thro' dark Error's Maze! 
And far from Paſſions deadly Sway; 
To Life Eternal ſhows the Way. 


By thee (ſuch Bleſſings from thee flow,) 
Our ſtate, ourſelves, our God we know! 


| Wee ſee the Manſons of the Bleſt, 


And ſigh to ſhare their bliſsful Reſt : 

All mental Miſts thou can'ſt diſperſe, 

And make us with our God converſe ; 
Bright Hope and glowing Charity, 
All! All! the Virtues /pring from thee 5 = 
Right Reaſon loves thy happy Sway, 
Thee, all proud Reas'ners ſcorn t' obey, 


O Faith! our captive Reaſon bend, 
To B'LIxvx TruTas we can't comprehend } 
| Heart-ſinking Fears, O Hope, remove ; | 
Glow in our Hearts, O Heav'nly Love! 
Then Loſſes, Sickneſs, Shame and Pain; 
All may aſſail but all in vain! 
As Rocks midi daſhing Waves we'll ſtand; 
Our Hearts ſhall ev'n with Joy expand 
Thy Praiſes, CHRIST, our Hearts ſhall ſing ! 
Even Death for us ſhall loſe its Sting ! 
One benign Look from thee we'll crave; 
And by thee triumph o'er the Grave! 
The Tomb's dark Terrors we'll deſpiſe, 
And, call'd by THEE, to Bliſs ariſc! 
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Mean Time let us Cux is r's Track purſue, 
And firmly fix on Heav'n our View. 


fheſe Bleſſings, holy Scriptures teach, 
; | Are plac'd within our eaſy Reach : | 
| With humble Hearts let us but e crave, 


[| bl Thou ſay'ſt, O Che / hy Burthen' 8 hi Ar (#) - 
; i Thy ſervants feel thou ſayeſt right. 
Worldlings at this may laugh and ſneer; 

| | Their Sneers and Langhter let us bear : 

EY This frightful 27th they do not know, 

a Each worldling i is to God a Foe. (5) | 


Perhaps ſome lolling at their Eaſe, 

bi Leſs ſeeking Truth, than what may Pleaſe, 

# On this may caſt an heedleſs ö 

„ And then, contemptuous, throw it bye. 

q My Ryhme, Verſe, Stile, let them condemn, 
4: 


q 
1 þ But not the Truths 1 write contemn. 


Some Paſſion-led, with Hearts malign, 
[ | May damn Verſe, Author, and Deſign : 


il | Such read with blind and ranc'rous ſpite : 
. N They'll rue ! when Death ſhall ſhow W ho s right. 


(.) Matth. r- | © Matth. 11. 30. 
} I Q Jacob 4. 4 
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Save that in Time Grace ope s their Eyes, 

To theſe oA TruTaHs which they deſpiſe : 
All Spite and Rancour then would ceaſe; 
Their Souls would then find Reſt and Peace 
Their Hearts would then with true Joy glow 
Sweet is the Lord, they then W. ou'd know 


O, Butler, deign t'accept theſe Lays, 
In which I have forborne your Praiſe ; 
A Heart like your's, where Virtue reigns, 
I know all human Praiſe diſdains; 
Treading the Steps which Cukls T has trod, 
Ghry you ſeek, which. is of Cai; 
You bid the noiſy World depart, 
To hear Gop ſpeaking to your heart : 
Pitying the World, deſpiſing Fame, 
To pleaſe your Galli your ſole Aim. 


Vet theſe laſt Lines I can't forbear ; 

I'm urg'd by Truth, and you muft hear : 
Tho' old, weak, tortur'd, you've Content, 
That pleaſant Fruit of Lite well ſpent ; 
Spent in the Vineyard of the Lokp, 
In which, with Zeal, you preach'd the Ward * 
Thy Powers of Voice, alas! now fail; 

Yet not leſs ardent is thy Zeal : 
By Words to preach now grown too weak, 
Cuxisr's Doctrine ſtill thy Aftons ſpeak : 
Whether the Sunriſe or deſcend, 
Strong in thy Mind is thy laf 
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With humble chearful Hope you wait, 

Till your lov'd CuztsT decide your Fate: 

Serene you view th' Approach of Death, 

Longing to yield to God your Breath. 

Go, then, ſince Life's laſt Stage you've  reach'd, 
And Curisr enjoy, whom you have preach'd.' 
That Fate, my Heart ſays, will be thine; 
© ! that it were this Inſtant mine ! 


Grieve not that! my Voice thus raiſe, 
In well- meant Strains to ſpeak thy Praiſe: 
I know all Praiſe to Gop is due; 


tt is Gop's Mork 1 _ in you ! . 


, 


Dublin, 1784. 
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